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Thank you for your 
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purchased Ztems 
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wg had to prepare g separate 
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not require ifivoices to i parcels, 


enclose im 
half the cost 


unbusinessl 


now s 


u and Fanny, 


s ever, 


Philip C. Duschnes, Esg., 
757, Madison Avenue, 


New York 21, N U.S.A. 





23rd October, 


C, Duschnes, Esq., 
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KING'S COLLEGE LONDON 


Four Public Lectures in Palaeography 


will be given at 5.30 pm 
on 5th, 7th, 12th and 14th May 1970 
Dr A. N. L. MUNBY 
Fellow and Librarian of Ki College Cambridge 
Gothick into Art: Connoisseurship and 
Medieval Miniatures, 1750 to 1850 


1t $ PM on STH MAY 





The Committee for the Phillips Centenary Dinner 
Pl 


request the honour of your company 


on Tuesday 4th July 1972 at Stationers' Hall 
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Stationers' Hall 


Phillipps 


Centenary Dinner 


4th July 1972 





JESTY THE QUEEN 


THE GUESTS 





Menu 


Roast Saddle of Lar 


Redcurrant Jell 


Stilton 
Bath Olivers 





M. Phillipps owns nearl 
and perhaps as many printed t 


seeks to exaggerate these f 


Th 


sble house 





SAINT JAMES 


DUBLIN 8 


31 Octot 


>/o Westminster Bank 
300 Kings Road 
London SW3. 


Ty NEO er, 


I am attaching a reproduction from the 
Procee gs of the Monumental Brass Society. 
'This is one example of the very large number 
of Phillipps Manuscripts I have at Elveden. 


$ o 


Boom jane vm 


1c 
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rure from Mildenhall, Suffolk 
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6th Decemb: 


My dear Alan, 


Lionel and I thank you for your ut charming and delightful 


letter. Itis a letter we shall preserve ! As regards the pa 


Lionel and I are delighted to accept even though our problem in 
"making" the date is so much greater than yours. 


Please excuse a hurried note dictated just befo 
and I leave on a visit to Australi 


With the very kindest regards of Lionel and I to you and 
your wife 


Philip Robinson 


Alan G. Thom 
16, Hobury Street, 
London, S.W.10. 
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KING'S COLLEGE CAMBRIDGE 


Postcode cB2 151 Telephone 0223 50411 


300 Kings 
LONDON SW3. 


Dear Alan, 


sur instruc 


the Phillip 





OBITUARY 
DR A. N. L. MUNBY 


A well-known authority in 
the bibliographical world 
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MR LIONEL ROBINSON 








16th November 1983 


Dear Mrs. Robinson, 


hed members of the antiquarien 
is so dear to us all. The Association 
ident who carri munity 
the war, but all niles will 


ber the great coup whereby he and Philip purchased and so 


ero one of the great features 
of my lif six hundred lots and, all this time, 
Lionel (and Ph h great kindness and 
ship, helping me with extended credit. Indeed, it is Lionel's 
friendly kindness that iall remember mos: 

nent to say how heart- 
warming it was to 


his later hears, 


night 


in which Shirley 


With all 








Dear Fhilip, 

I write to senâ you my very sincere sympathy at the time of 
Lionel's death. After your long and brilliant - indeed unique- 
pertnership over so many years, including the greatest coup in 
the whole history of antiquarian bookselling, the severance 
must be severe indeed. 

It is a great loss to our community. At the first lunch of 
past idents all those present were particularly sad to miss 
the man who carried the ABA through the war years. That was 
the last time that I was, so to speak, in touch with Lionel. 

For me, of course, my chief sssociation lay in the Phillipps 
sales (perhaps even more with you Philip). They were a great 
feature in my life, I bought well over six hundred lots and was 
much helped by your (plural) nerous friendship and encourage- 
ment. 

I will always remember that Lionel and Laura turned out on 
a cold wet night to attend my 70th. birthday party, held at 


Sotheby's. But everyone who knew Lionel will remember acts of 


amiable kindness. 
Please give my kindest regards to Marjorie end ellow me to 


renew wy Sympathy and good wishes to yourself, 


PS. The ABA hope to include some memoirs of Lionel in the News 
Letter and they have asked me to write a short piece about the 
Phillipps library. I will submit my draft to you, for part of 

my information comes from hearsay and I would want to get my 
details right and, equally, I would not want to betray confidence. 
I will get on with this as soon as possible, but Shirley went into 
hospital to-day for an operation on her wrist, and she must be 

irst concern at this stage. 








Kedwalls 


Boech Hall 
Hatley Wod Ae 





MD Frognal 


er. T e 


014535 4102 





Dear Faul, 
Here is my piece about Lionel Robinson and the Fhillipps 
It is almost impossible to compress so great a story into s 


a space, but I have done my best. 
I am sending a copy to Philip Robinson, 
With Best Wishes, 
Yours sincerely, 





December 4 1983. 


Dear Fhilip, 
Here is my piece about Lionel and the Phillipps Sales for the 
A.B.A. Newsletter. No one is more aware than I of its short- 
comings, but it is difficult to compress so great a story into 
so small a space. Further, there is more about Phillipps- than 
about Lionel, but when asking me to write fe they told me that 
younger booksellers do not know about the Phillipps Library ! 
Can you imagine such ignorance among people who have the gall 


to call themselves antiquarian booksellers. Shirley calls them 


aper-doll boo 8 
I did say that I would consult you in advance, but the pressure 
in the sale rooms, Shirley's operation and the need to send it 
in tomorrow have, alas, prevented this. If there are any serious 
stakes or ou object to, please telephone me, and I 
will, in turn, get in touch with the editor. 





Shirley has come through her operation safely, though, 
er right 


naturally, it will be some time before she can use 
hand normally, and before we know if the operation has done 


her any good 
She joins me in s ing best wishes to you both. 


Yours sincerely, 


approve the piece I will send a c 
the most touching letter. 





LIONEL ROBINSON AND THE PHILLIPPS SALES. 


By Alan G. Thomas. 


Lionel Robinson touched the bibliographical world at many 
point and different men will have different memories, but 


for me, and many others, his supreme achievement was the 


purchase and disposal of the Phillipps Library - the greatest 


coup in the whole history of antiquarian bookselling. 


This library was collected by Sir Thomas Phillipps, 1792- 
1872, the most fanatical bibliomaniac of all time, who 
coined for himself the word 'vellomaniac'. Phillipps was 
fortunate in his time, for the French Revolution and the 
Napoleonic wars had prised loose innumerable manuscripts, 
some of which had remained in the places where they were 
written for a thousand years, and the market was glutted. 
No exact estimate can be given of the number of manuscripts 
which he finally owned, for in his catalogue he would give 
one number to a whole archive, but it must, at least, be in 
the region of forty thousand. In addition to this, it was 


his stated ambition to own a copy of every book ever printed. 


Soon after Phillipps' death his family started to sell por- 
tions of his library, and the seemingly endless task was 
carried on into the late 1930's. On the outbreak of war 
his house in Cheltenham, Thirlestaine House, was taken over 
by the Ministry of Aircraft Production, and the manuscripts, 
packed in a thousand crates, were bundled into the cellars. 


In 1956 the trustees let it be known that they were willing 
to sell the residue (the RESIDUE !1) of the Phillipps collec- 
tion. The greater part of it was completely inaccessible, 
but even so it is totally beyond my comprehension that no very 
rich collector or institution came forward to buy this stupen- 
dous library Lionel and Philip Robinson, with great courage 
and flair, put in a bid of £100,000. 


Page 1 of 4. 





The first sale that they consigned to Sotheby's brought £55,190, 
A © and with certain important private sales they recovered the 


purchase price and paid off the bankers within a year. 





They didn't have a hu ed thousand pounds at that time but, 
with the help of Sir Louis Sterling, they borrowed this sum 


from merchant bankers. 


It was not easy, in those days, so soon after the war, t 

find premises to contain such a vast stock, but they secured 
the use of the crypt of the Catholic Apostolic Church in 
Bloomsbury. Philip was based in Cheltenham, Lionel in 
Bloomsbury, while fleets of lorries, some of them six-wheelers, 
plied to and fro. Lionel told me that the crypt was packed 
so tight that, had the doors opened inwards instead of out- 
wards, it would have been impossible to close them. They 
could now settle down and, with infinite patience and skill, 
examinÊÌarbnge the sale of their tremendous acguisition. 

A 

Albert Ehrman used to say that, in their own first Phillipps 
catalogue, every item was beamed at some important collector. 
At any rate, the brothers went on, year after year, until 1956 
when they decided to retire and form a trust to handle the 
residue of the residue. Anthony Hobson was then given the 
enviable task of seeing the library through Sotheby's in a 
series of thirty-three sales. 


The sales were divided into two kinds: In the summer came what 
were known as the ‘vellum sales', containing stupendous 

medieval and renaissance manuscripts (many of which had not been 
seen for over a hundred years) and, in the winter, came the ‘paper 
sales'made up of manuscripts and documents of every kind. 


In addition to the more obvious sources, Phillipps had drawn 
on yet another: The waste-paper merchants. He realized that 
huge quantities of documents were constantly passing through 


these channels and being destroyed, unstudied. He let it be 


known that, if he were interested in a collection of papers, 

he would pay more than the market price as waste paper. In 
this way he hauled in thousands and thousands of documents which 
would otherwise have been lost. 





When Lionel and Philip started to sort the Phillipps collec- 
tion, all this was in unutterable confusion, but pearls beyond 
price were to be found. I will just give one example. 
William Caxton translated, but did not print, the works of 
Ovid. His manuscript had been in two volumes folio, one of 
which is in the library of Samuel Pepys. It was assumed the 
other volume had been lost forever. Gradually, Lionel and 
Philip, in sifting the Phillipps collection, came across sheet 
by scattered sheet and put the manuscript of the second volume 
b6gêbher. In 1966 this volume was sold, at Sotheby's, for 
£90,000 - at that time the highest price ever given for a 
manuscript. It was subsequently purchased by Mr. Eugene 
Power who, with that warm-hearted generosity whtch is often 
so marked a feature of the American character, gave it to the 
Pepysian Library, so that Caxton's Ovid was reunited after 
four hunéred years. 


If I may intrude a personal note, the Phillipps Sales became 
a major feature in my life. I bought over six hundred 
manuscripts in these sales, and I would like to take this 
opportunity of paying a tribute to the kindness and encourge- 
ment which I constantly received from Lionel and Philip. I 
had hoped that these sales would last the whole of my life, 
and that there would be Phillipps sales going on for years 
after my death, but, to my great sorrow, the brothers finally 
sold the residue of the residue of the residue to Mr. Kraus. 
The total realised by the Robinsons from the Phillipps Library 


must be well in excess of four million pounés. 


In 1972, on the centenary of Phillipps' death, Dionel and 
Philip gave a splendid dinner in Stationers' Hall for 140 
scholars, librarians, collectors and booksellers. A fitting 
celebration of their great achievement. They gave Sir Thomas 
Phillipps' personal papers to the Bodleian Library and, upon 
these, the late A.N.L. Munby based his brilliant Phillipps 
Studies. 


Now that Lionel has gone, we can reflect on what a giant among 
booksellers he was. No other bookseller in the future can 


ever bring off a coup of equal magnitude. 
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We mourn Lionel,but I like to imagine him in some biblio- 
grephical Valhalla, wwopping stories with Bernard Quaritch, 


Payne and Foss, De Bure, Renouard - and Phillipps. 


Page 4 of 4. 
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St. George's Church, Hanover Square 


T 


A Service of Thanksgiving 


for 
The Life of 
LIONEL KEIR ROBINSON 


C.B.E. M.C. M.A. 
18th March 1897 — 9th November 1983 


12 Noon 


Wednesday 14th December 





ORDER OF SERVICE 


Hymn 


JESU, Lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past 
fe into the haven guide, 
O receive my soul at 


Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing 


Plenteous grace with thee is found 
Grace to cover all my sin; 

Let the healing streams abound; 
Make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the fountain art; 
Freely let me take of thee; 

Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 





The Sentences 


J AM he resurrection and the life, saith the Lord: he that 
believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live: and 
whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die. 


'e brought nothing into this world, and it is certain we can carry 
nothing out. The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken aw 
blessed be the Name of the Lord. 


Neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor 
things present, nor things to come, nor height, nor depth, nor any other 
creature, shall be able to separate us from the love of God, which is in 
Christ Jesus our Lord. 


Jet us thank God for the life of Lionel Keir Robinson; 


For his generosity and his kindness; 
For his service to his country and his contribution to learning; 
For his comradeship and the happiness he gave to so many 


In gratitude for what he has meant to us or done for us let us remember 


him before God in whose loving care he now rests. 





Psalm CXXI 


J WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my 
help. 


My help cometh even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and 
earth. 


He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: and He that keepeth thee will 
not sleep. 


Behold, He that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sleep. 


The Lord himself is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon thy right 
hand 


So that the sun shall not burn thee by day: neither the moon by night. 


The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea, itis even He that shall 
keep thy soul 


The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in: from this 
time forth for ever more. 


The Lesson 


Revelation 21, 


A. R. A. Hobson, Esq. 





Hymn 


VALIANT HEARTS, who to your glory came 
Through dust of conflict and through battle-flame; 
Tranguil you lie, your Knightly virtue proved, 
»ur memory hallowed in the Land you loved. 


Splendid you passed, the great surrend 
Into the light that nevermore shall fade 
Deep your contentment in that blest abode 
Who wait the last clear trumpet-call of God. 


Long years ago, as earth lay dark and still, 

Re ud cry upon a lonely hill 

While in the frailty of our human clay 

Christ, our Redeemer, passed the self-same way 


nds His Cross from that dread hour to this 
me bright star above the dark abyss: 
h th h g eyes, 
Look down to bl lesser Calvaries. 


O risen Lord, O shepherd of our Dead, 
Whose Cross has brought them and Whose Staff has 


In glorious hope their proud and sorrowing Land 
Commits her C to Thy gracious hand. 


The Addr 


By Sir William Re 





Anthem 


Beati quorum nt t: qui ambulant in lege Domini. 
(Stanford) 


After which the Minister sha 


Let us pray 


Lord, have mercy upo 
Christ, have mercy upon 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 


Our Father, which art in heaven, Hallowed be Thy name; Thy 
kingdom come; Thy will be done; In earth as it is in heaven. Give us 
this day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, As we forgive 
them that trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation; But 
deliver us from evil. Amen. 


Minist Enter not into judgement with thy servant, 
O Lord: 


Answer. For in Thy sight shall no man living be justified. 


Minister. Grant unto him eternal rest; 
Answer. And let light perpetual shine upon him. 


Minister We believe verily to see the goodness of the 
Lord; 
Answer: In the land of the living 


Minister: O Lord, hear our praye 
Answer. And let our cry come unto Thee. 





Then shall be said these prayers 


O Merciful God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who is the 
resurrection and the life; in whom whosoever believeth shall live, 
though he die; and whosoever liveth, and believeth in Him, shall not 
die eternally; who also hath taught us, by His holy Apostle Saint Paul, 
not to be sorry, as men without hope, for them that sleep in Him: We 
meekly beseech Thee, O Father, to raise us from the death of sin unto 
the life of righteousness: that when we shall depart this life, we may 
rest in Him, as our hope is this our brother doth; and that at the general 
resurrection in the last day, we may be found acceptable in Thy sight 
and receive that blessing, wh Thy well-beloved son shall then 
pronounce to all that love and fear Thee saying, Come, ye blessed 
children of my Father, rei the kingdom prepared for you from the 
beginning of the world. Grant this, we beseech Thee. O merciful 
Father through Jesus Christ, our Mediator and Redeemer 

Amen. 


O, Lord our God, from Whom neither life nor death can separate 
those who trust in Thy Love, and Whose love holds in its embrace 
Thy children in this world and in the next: unite us to Thyself that in 
fellowship with Thee we may be always united to our loved ones 
whether here or there; Give us courage, constancy, and hope; through 
Him Who died and was buried and rose again for us, Jesus Christ our 


Lord. 


Almighty God, Father of all mercies and giver of all comfort: Deal 
graciously, we pray Thee, with those who mourn, that casting every 
care on Thee, they may know the consolation of Thy love; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen. 


O Heavenly Father, who in Thy Son Jesus Christ, hast given us a true 
faith, and a sure hope: Help us, we pray Thee, to live as those who 
believe and trust in the Communion of Saints, the forgiveness of sins, 
and the resurrection to life everlasting, and strengthen this faith and 
hope in us all the d our life: through the love of Thy Son, Jesus 
Christ our Saviour 

Amen. 





Hymn 


DEAR Lord and Father of mankind, 
Forgive our foolish ways! 
Re-clothe us in our rightful mind, 
In purer lives thy service find, 
In deeper reverence praise. 


simple trust like theirs who heard, 
Beside the S 

The gracious calling of the Lord, 

Let us, like them, without a word 
Rise up and follow thee 


Sabbath rest by Galilee! 
O calm of hills above, 

Where Jesus knelt to share 

The silence of eternity, 
Interpreted by love! 


Drop thy still dews of quietness, 

Till all our strivings c 
Take from our souls the strain and stress, 
And let our ordered lives confess 

The beauty of thy peace 


Breathe through the heats of our desire 
Thy coolness and thy balm; 

Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire 

Speak through the earthquake, wind, and fir 
O still small voice of calm! 





The Blessin 


GOD be in my head, And in my understanding; 


God be in mine eyes, And in my looking; 
God be in my mouth, And in my speaking; 
God be in my heart, And in my thinking; 


God be at mine end, And at my departing. 





Dear Laura Robinson, 

The editor of the ABA Newsletter asked me to write a piece 
about Lionel and the Phillipps Collection for the ne ue. 
Perhaps you would like to see a copy. Nobody could be more 
aware than I of its shortcomings, but it is hard to o 
the greatest story in antiquarian bookselling into so short 
a space. Reading it over I cannot but be aware that there i 
more about Phillipps than about Lionel, but the editor impres- 
sed on me that some young booksellers do not know about Phillipps, 
What ignorance 1! Shirley calls this type 'paper-doll booksellers 
Anyway, here it is. 

lartin Hamlyn is to write personal ren 8, W ers 
of the war when Lionel car à t ABA on his 
vere away. 
I felt warm nd deeply gratified to be pr 
Memorial Service. 


Pl ie don't feel you need reply to this brief note, 
only feel that I have added to your burden, 
Yours sincerely, 
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A black gown for preaching, a white uu for prayers 


And now there are twenty, with gold all abla 
And that's tho expenee ot them latehelist ways ; 


There's tippets and stoles, t 
And copes to put on for the Litany Prayers 
And green w te plugs for Churchi 
He puts on a purple aud whit 

There's things that hang loose, 

Aud he's wighty displeased it 1 

Oh it's almost enough a poor body to er 
Tuo ins aud the outs of them Ritchelise ways, 


tell me it's grand, and I 
1 don; 1d Psal 


I've been Parish Clerk for th 
Rut the Parson md Wardens 
An’ the work of my of 
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in your 
y form invites 


ghts, 


Hail ! blest Freedom's cheering morn, 
Shackles you too long have worn, 
you too long have born— 


nd spurn vile slavery 


Jand’s boast and pride 


Say, for what her sons have died, 
But this truth, (by none denied,) 
Glorious Independency. 


Oppression’s 
e her proud supporters quake, 

But one noble struggle make— 
Ancient Grimsby sl 


an ye, men with reason blest, 


nd a parent's feeling breast, 


! detested nam 
s malignant reign! 
rot, Smoke and Flame— 


Read your children's destiny. 


'ow's the Inquisition's hour, 
See his gloomy vengeance lower, 
Racks and dungeons show his power, 

And debauched licentious’s 
Modest virtue to trepan, 

rd you of the Well and Pan ? * 
nen, hear! and every man— 


m such horrors turn away. 


Sec a Phillipps nobly stand, 
Holding Freedom in his hand! 


He who loves his King 
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